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Enter Richard Duke of GloJter,folut. 


sr;o ~.u- 441 - i^ihujf nk/ii nQ in s. .-tf.v.ttois 
y : in?.' : fioitloiriVfr ?ul •■it'vvsdq' 


fhmhnscW}#: 

■V., 


into >. 


v 


vaV$ •:\; r : A U iK 

.»Uixw.*-vS\ ut. Wfc&J imi vh 


nisiiU //.m 




> v V , •* 

■ 


vJ&L ii 






N Otv is tfie winter of our difeontent, 

Made glorious dimmer by this fonne of Yorke: 

. And all the eloudes that lowrd vpon our houfc, 
In the deepe bofomc of the Ocean buried. 

How are ourbrowes bound with victorious wreathes# 
Our bruifed armes hung vp for monuments, 

Our fterne alarums changd to merrie meetings, 

Our dreadful! marches to delightful! meafurcs. 
Grim-vifagde warre,hath fmoothde h‘is wrinkled front. 
And now in (lead of mounting barbed fteedes. 

To fright thefoulc* of fearefull aduerfaries. 
l ie capers Nimblie in a Ladies chamber, 

To the lafeiuious plcafing of a loue. 

But I that am not ihapte for fportiue trickes . 

Hot made to court an amorous looking glade, 

I that am rudely ftampt 6c want loues maiefly, 

I oftrut before a wanton amblingNymph: 

I that am curtaild of this fairc proportion. 

Cheated offeature by diflembling nature, 

Defoi md, vnfimflit,fcnt before my time 
Into this breathing world fcarce half made vp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafliionablc, 
i hat dogs barke at me as I halt by them: 

Wliy I in tin s weake piping time ofpeace 
Hauc no delight to pafle away the time, 

\ nlefle to (pie my fliadow in the funne, 

a°j l ca r* on min cownc deformitie: 

"nd therefore fincc I cannot proouea louer 
1 0 cntcmine thefc fairc well fpoken daies. 
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